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A NEW ENGLAND GIRL.
BY MARTHA RCSSIlLL.

CHVPTK* XI.
There would be little use or pleasure in recallingthe hi* or eight months that followed,

w-re it not that, dreary as they were, they
fastened within ine a fixedness of purpose and
a-i silent energy of will, for which I have had
much reason to be thankful. I do not know
what Miss Agrees thought or said about it, perhapsshe did not venture to say anything, but
it seemed decided, from the hour of Mrs. Reed's
arrival, that my place was in the kitchen. I did
not rebel.I felt qAte content to be spared the
constant criticisms of herself and Mr. Tyler.
besides, Hannah I had come to look on as my
best friend, rex' to Miss Ague*. But Hannah
had sp ken words in that one interview by my
bd-ude, which made her stay there impossible,
contemptuously as Mrs. Reed affe ted to take
th-m. She admitted no right of independent
thought, much less of speech, among her subordinates,a».d the farhful old servant must go.

Fortunately, a letter from her brother in Wil-
limantic, telling ol sickness in his family, lormela plausible excuse for the necessity which
she felt as strongly as Mrs. Reed.

It was a sad day for me when she left.a sad
one for Miss Agnes, too. Hannah had an interviewwith her just before she went away, and
when Bbe bade me 4' good by," she whispered.

u I sp ke a good word for you, Lina, for all
hand ahc were there. I Said 'twas no place
for you in the kitchen, with furriu servant girls,
and he said she wuuld do what was right. I
hope she will. I know she will, if left to herself;
bat you must try to do well for her sake; for,
(Jod forgive me if I'm wrong, but I think some
folks in this world don't care how bad you do.
You must spite them in this, Lina, and may be
all is for the best. We ought to think so, I
pose, hut there are so many things to stick in

one's throat, that it's hard saying it. Remember
Kli Smith's, Willimautic, child; " and with a

grasp that made my hand tingle with pain,
she departed.
Now, tLe old home was indeed gone.and I

was as friendless and solitary as when Miss
Agnes brought me there, three years before.
Hannah's place was supplied by a series of
Irish girls, for Mrs. Reed, being one of those
mistresses who always act on the assumption
t! at servants are dishonest, seldom kept one
irore than four weeks, and I had no time to
make friends with them, if I wished.
Mv schoolmates row saw Sarah Reed when

tle*y callt d. I think now that many of them
would have been glad to see me; but, reasoninglike a child, I thought if others despisedand disliked me, they must. I grew silent and
reserved, and Mr. Tyler thought me completelysul dued.

I suppose Sarah Heed was no worse than
o her children naturally, but, seeing others treat
me w;th di-iike and neglecr, she improved upon
the example, and very naturally exercised her

hy» »«» J X. m . T

refused to obey, and high words followed, giv-
ing her own version of 'he affair to he r mother,
who said frequently that I was the "worst tempered,in. sf provoking girl she ever saw." I
date say I was provoking, but she ought to have
known that neglect and aversion are poor tools
wherewith to win a human soul to geulleness
and love, and net have laid to God's making
that which was only of her own marring.

Augustus Tyler and Sarah Heed squabbled
constantly among themselves, but they were

aivies ready to be close allies against me; and
as I wt 11 knew there was no redress in complaint,I bore their gibes and tricks with an

outward stoicism which I was very far from
feeling. More than ever since Hannah's depirture did 1 circ ad the appearance of Augustus
iu the ki ben, with his unwholesome skin and
dull, st.Miy eyes. I instinctively shrunk from
hi in. and he seemed to delight in ferreting me
«,i»t from each nook, where I chose to ensconse

jny-e'f during my leisure moments, on some

pretence or other. But only my own room was

l:ee from him. Hut it was not from Svrah. She
was posses ed, as such small mjr.ds usually
nre, w ith at. insatiable curiosity. No nook or cornerct the house was safe from her peering
y« s. m ..reety troru rier nanus, ror ner Beinsnii«-ns«'jualled her curiosity. She was covetous

* t' everything.not like Augustus, simply to
gratify her appetite, but from a mere miserly
iov«- of hoarding. She had no scruples about
entering my r 0111 when she choose, and she no
. ooitor MiW Oilie's legacy, my precious little
trunk that she coveted it for 1 erself. "She
wai ted such a little trunk to hold her dissectingmaps. Would not ] give it to her?"

" No. I should not give it to any one."
" Would not I sell it, th^n.she would give

me bet picture of' Elizabeth ' (I did not know
what a beautiful lady it was) and a string of
black glass heads for it; she would even give
me the pretty piece of pink calico Aunt Tyler
gave her last week.it would make me a nice
aprt n. Would I swap?"

44 No."
" What did I want that trunk for? She was

sure an apron would be of much more use ! "
llow much like her mother she was, as she put
that question.

44 T o put my things in, to be sure," I said.
44 What things? Let me see them ?"
1 answered by replacing the trunk upon the

cheat where if hud stood ever since I had come
home with Miss Agnes, for I had been sweeping
and dusting my room when she came in.

44 You daren't open it!" she said, tauntingly." You know you haven't got any things."
44 I have, too," 1 replied, doggedly; 44 and

Kutne of them I brought from a great ways off
from here!"
"You lie," she Baid, angrily; "I know all

about your lies. Uncle told me, and said I
mustn't be like you, Mitfi. Besides, you were

poor.tow n poor, without a decent rag to your
back, wben cunt took you; and how should you
have anything? "

The hot angry blood rushed burning to my
brow, and the hot angry words to my lips, but
I remember* d Miss Agnes and all she had said
to me during thut interview. I remembered her
little dead baby, aud all she had hoped from it,
and my own silent vow; aud, choking down my
anger, shutting back the angry words with
clenched teeih, I kept on my work in silence.

" You need cot sulk, Miss," she said, after
waiting a moment; " it wont do here. Besides,
nobody cart s whether you speak or not. I shall
see what there is in that trunk sometime, you
rVLU 14 Jl uwu l. X 11 uiauiui* OBJ1 O DWj *W « *»»

come opeu."
I made uo reply ; but as soon as she had descendedibe last btair, 1 burst into tears. I

was not angry then, but ah ! so unalterably
a retched ! 1 telt so homeless, so unprotected
aud tnendlcss. Why was I so unlike other
children in these respects ? Why had I no

father, or mother, or uncle, or aunt, like Sarah
Reed? Who were my parents? Where did
they die? Sarah's woids had recalled Brainuhaiidand my life there.old Sally Hunt and
Uncle Sieve, little Ad'line, and Polly Maria.
and 1 wondered if 1 could find the way to the
Cove, and it Uncle Steve would let me live with
theui if I did. I thought he would ; but the
events of the last two years had unsettled my
notions of everything. Why did they all dislikeme? Why did Miss Agnes new so seldom
see me? Why did she speak so hurriedly when
she did, as it afraid to be seen doing it. She
said ehe had forgiven me for my falsehood, aud
that Uod would forgive me. Why did Mrs.

lleed, who was so anxious that Sarah and Augustusshould epeak properly, allow them to
taunt me with being a pauper, and treat me
with such arrogant injustice. They would not
be allowed to speak to Helen HafL-or Bessie
Carter, iu that way. Oh, how wearily, and iu
what a chaos of childish ignorance and darknessI puzzled over these queries. Later, when
I was old enough to read the world, I knew I
was iD the way. I was the adopted child of
Mrs. Tyler; she was "weak-minded," and]
"foolish" in some of her whims. I was a

present expense, and I might cut them off from
gome portion of her property. Besides, I was
not like them ; I had nothing in common with
them, and they could not love what they could
not comprehend. I was dimly conscious of this
dissimilarity then ; for if they did not love roe,
I did not love them; and I shocked Mr. Tyler,
in replying to some query of his one Sunday,
for I was still catechized with the others, by
biuutly acknowledging this.

Passing through the hall when I went down,
I met Mibs Agnes. I would have avoided her,
unwilling that she should see the traces of my
tears ; but she laid her hand on rav arm, and
placing the other under my chin, said.

Whftl molrno wan IaaL oa ««>I »»* ^ ^ ^
uw« uiuovd juu iwua ou uiua » a: u

1 been crying too ! what for?"
1 made some hasty answer, and Mrs. Reed

entering at that moment, she released me; but
from the few words I heard that lady say, as I
went out, I knew Miss Agnes had beeu speakingof me, lor she said.

'* She is well enough, but has been in a petabout something, I dare say. She has a terribletemper. I don't see how such a sweet-disposedperson as yourself ever managed her.
She taxes my patience to the utmost."

I did not hear my mistress's low reply, but
Mrs. Reed's cold, iron tones were very distinct,
as she said.

" Oh, yes, you did. Pray don't accuse yourselfof wroug. Your nature would not allow
it. Besides, Miss Harriet Hart said, no longer
than yesterday, that you make a slave of your-self for her. It was injudicious, to say the
leastV

"Zerlina Pay!" Mrs. Reed spoke in her
most inflexible tones one half an hour afterward,as she came into the kitchen, u if you
choose to sniffle and cry all the time, I trust
henceforth you will not do it in Mrs. Tyler's
presence. She is weak and excitable, and it
seems as if you took a pleasure in distressing
her. I wonder how you can be so ungrateful!
I never cry!"

I don't think she did, and it was the last
time she had the pleasure of reprimanding me
for such a weakness.
One thing kept alive hope, and nourished

within tne the seeds of ambition and energy. I
was a better scholar thau Augustus or Sarah.
The discipline of the last two years, and mysilent, reserved life, had given me the power of
concentration which I lacked before; and,
to do Mr. Tyler justice, (for I ought to have
said that since Sarah's arrival he had matured
his plan, and taught us himself,) his method
was uniform and direct, very different from the
desultory way of dear Miss Agnes.

That I shared in the benefit of his instructions,was, as I learned irom Sarah Reed, " a
whim of Aunty Tyler's." To be sure I had but
three hours in the day.Mrs. Reed could spare
no more to devote to my books, two for studyand one for recitation.but my success made
me diligent, and Mr. Tyler's efforts to shame
his son and niece for their failures, by descantingupon my lowly condition and scanty advantages.instead of vexing, only stimulated me;
and I could well afford to bear the petty tyrannieswith which they avenged their defeats,
when I saw Miss Agnes's eye brighten and her
cheeks (lush, as they sometimes did, when she L
to admire Mr. Tyler's method.

_
s

Hitherto we had all been in the English a

branches : but thev were soon put into Latin s

and French, for which I, as ft servant, would
have no need. 1 do not think the aim that 1
Sarah, particularly, pave herself on this occasion.and the manner in which she spoke of 1
Monsieur Beauchessne, the French teacher in f
Bubbleville, to whom they went twice a week s

to recite, wounded me half so much as the t
thoupht that I, who mipht learn, was shut out. t
Success had awoke in me a real love of study ;
success had brought the thought, " Why should 1
not I be a teacher, as well as Sarah Reed ?
Why thould I accept the condition of aervi- i
tude? Their saving so is not final; (that was

a great thought for me ;) or, if must servo, why
should I not choose something beside this f
kitchen drudgery, which Mrs. Reed daily puts
upon me? Why should I not have a school «

some day, and take all the little friendless chil- 1
dren to my care? With Hannah for my house- g

keeper, and little Ad'line Leete should help f

me ; Uncle Steve should come, too, and, there- e

fore, my home mu^t be in sight of the broad,
blue pea, that we all loved so well." ! <

With such visions as this, I was not so very <

poor as I seemed. Still they might have re- c

retained visions, and nothing more; for that i

cold, fret-zing atmosphere was not favorable to 1
revolt, and I must be thoroughly roused, to take
the first step towards their execution, had it not j

been for a circumstance that occurred soon <

after, and made my absence then as necessary i

as was that of Hannah Smith.
I have said that Mr. Tyler was something of

a gourmand. Miss Agnes had delighted in j

preparing little delicacies and nice dishes for i

hiin, particularly on occasions when his businessor pleasure prevented him from eating with
the family; and Mrs. Reed, who affected to
consult his taste above all things, since her
arrival, continued the practice. Sometimes
they were prepared for him on ordinary occa-

sious, on plea of a fastidious appetite; and I
often wondered how he could eat them with
such evident relish, with the greedy, enviottt
eyes of Augustus and Mother Tyler, to say
nothincr of SArah R^ed. fixed unon everv other
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mouthful.
We children were still supposed to be strictly

confined to the vegetarian diet, but it was true
only so far as I was concerned; for Grand-
mother Tyler pursued her foraging expeditions
to the kitchen, as usual, even under the eye of
Mrs. Reed, who, however she might support her
brother in public, did not hesitate to give Sarah
a nice bit now and then, in private. I might
possibly have shared, or helped myself; but
since my illness I had never recovered my appetite,and I did not care for animal food. My
chief diet was milk, of which I had a plenty.
True, I felt faint and weak aud exhausted, often,
but then I was not sick; and if I did not " grow
a bit,'' as Miss Fanny Moore often said, and was
" thin and sallow as an Indian," there was no
one to blame. Mis3 Moore, I think, felt the
change in our household, as muck as myself;
though her marriage wi'h the Doctor and her
new duties gave h«i* seething to do besides
weeping over sentimental poem..
One day, towards the last of February, Mr.

Tyler had occasion to leave home. As he would
be absent at dinner, a nice lunch of veal cutlet
and toast was prepared for him ; I carried the
covered dishes into the dining rocui myself, accordingto Mrs. Reed's order, aud placed them
on the table; then, seeing one of the blinds
loose, I raised the window, fastened it, and left
the room. I saw no one in the room then ; but,
some moments afterwards, as I was dusting in
the ball, Augustus Tyler came out slyly, aud
stole up stairs. lie thought I did not see him,
but I did, and that his mouth was stuffed full of
seme kind ot viand.

ffce next moment Mr. Tyler entered, and
passed with Mrs. Reed to the dining-room.
" How ! What is this I Who has been eatingmy toast? " I heard him say.
Mrs. Reed made some reply, which I did not.

hear; but that was not necessary, as she instantlyopened the door, and ordered me to come in.
Mr. Tyler was very angry, I knew by his

flashed tace, and quick, spasmodic breathing.
" Come here, Zerlina Day," he said, " I want

to know how long I and my household are to

suffer from your wickedness. Fed by my bountydaily, how dare you.how could you ".he
went ou, glancing piteously at the half-emptied
dish of toast and the mangled veal."steal'
the food prepared for my necessities! Speak!"
" I did not, sir." '

" Beware, bewa'e; don't fall into your old
habits, and think *,i> deceive me. No one has
entered this room t>ut you. You were ordered
to place it here, ai d the sin lies at your door."

Before I could eply, Mrs. Reea, who had
stood listening to ~^ts adjurations with a look
of scornful impatiface, broke out.

" What ia the ufS of talking to her in this
way, brother ? Tl'ere is no believing a word
Bhe says. You ku»w she stole the food. It is
not the first thing hat has been missing lately.Last week, I lost i inepence. If I were you, I
would send her ba :k where she came from !"
Somehow, that 1 'Oman's look and words stirredthe passion of resentment and aversion so

long fermenting w thin, to an explosion. Miss
Agnes was not pi* tent, with her pale face, andtimid, pleading ey*;s, and I burst forth.

" I suppose yoi! would, ma'am ; but that will
be as Mrs. Tyler i tys; though, if it wasn't for
her, I wouldn't ca e how quick 1 "

" Hear.only X *ar the ungrateful thing 1 "
she said, with a ci *el smile.

" I am not ungf iteful, ma'am ; I would work
my fingers to the one for Miss Agnes ; and I
have as much rigl t to be here as you ! "
"You little in ftudent wretch! How dare

you talk so to me "

I was tremblinj from excitement. All the
olirrKto >* i 3 . .U 1 '. T 1 J
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endured for the »eary months past, seemed
rushing to my thl tat for expression ; and Mr.
Tyler must have I tad something of my feeling
in my look, for he recoiled, and gazed at me
with real astonish nent, as I retorted.

"It is the tiutb I wish Miss Agnes would
send you away 1 You have made her sick,
and pale, and sad She don't act a bit as she
used, nor laugh n> r sing, now 1"

" The girl is be 'ide herself! " exclaimed Mr.
Tyler.

" She is just at she always is, though you
don't see her, day after day, as I do. She is
the worst-temperf 1, slyest, most deceitful child
I ever saw ! " ear * Mrs. Reed.

"I am not sly. don't open drawers and peer
into people's thing t, like your Sarah.and i am
not deceitful. I de not pretend to like folks, and
then talk about tb sm when they are gone away,
as you do. I nev r pretended to like you, and
I don't; I couldn . if I tried ; and if you want
to know who eat t «e toast and meat, Augustus
Tyler did, for I sat him come out of the room
a few minutes &g< , with his mouth crammed
full, and there ar- some of the leaves of his
Latin grammar u .dc-r the table; and what's
more, ma'am," I t'eut on, for a strange feeling
of triumph filled ' 1e with exultation as I noticedMr. Tyler's 1 ok of consternation, and the
inger and 6urpris« in Mrs. Reed's freezing eye,' if ycu want to kr >w who took your ninepence,
isk Augustus whei « be got the money he bought
the oraDges he ha the day you went to the so:;etyat, Miss liar s ; or Sarah, how many he
*ave her not to te^ ! "
" I will ask th* h ! " she said, flushing red

firongh her thick ikin with anger; " but youleedn't think to g t off by accusing them ; I
rave no doubt but they are clear."
" Call them now sister," said Mr. Tyler,"and

Zsrlu a Day," he .dded, turning to me, " I am
jonvinced, after tl is display, that the hope I
iherished of maki <g you a chosen though hum>le(according to j )ur station) plant in our little
riueyard, is lalse. If it proves, as 1 fear it will,
hat you have bee i again guilty of falsehood
ind dishonesty in t tiia matter, we shall be forced
o send you away, Vs my sister suggests. Your
anguage and mat Jier is utterly disgraceful.
nore that of a fur" than a young girl ! "
An half hour 1» er, when the ferment of pasionbegan to sul *ide, I knew it was.I felt

k.t it tk» *.,tk tk..t T 1 i..
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?as not for me, a liild, to speak it in that way ;
>ut_I did not bps f. 'hen, and 1 made no reolv
tou'.ly denied nil k lowlf-dge of the missing food,
.s I knew he wouU;, saying that he had been up
tairs, studying hf Latin lesson.
" What is your esson to day ? " asked Mr.

ryler.
" Nouns of th' fourth declension, section

2f>," he said, an was going on with some
urther assertion, when Mr. Tyler thrust the
trav leaf from b s old grammar, containing
hat very lesson, b 'fore his eyes, saying, in that
one of passion w :ich I remembered so well.
" Enough. Te me, then, how came this

eaf on the floor b re, if you had it up stairs I "
The boy shook, turned pale, and at last burst

nto tears.
" Now, sir, did >on take that toast ? "

He blubbered 1 rlh the confession, begging
or mercy.

1 should have pitied Mr. Tyler's surprise
ind ?rief at find tic such a flaw in his model
)oy, if I had bee in any mood to pity. Belides,I had no irne left me; for Mrs. Reed
laid, with a glaiu 5 of mingled dread and averlionat me.
" Brother, then is no reason for keeping that,

rirl here longer' She has brought discord
inough here, and in Augustus you see the fruit

her evil exart hie. If yon choose to bear
inch language s» <d conduct longer, you can;
jut either she or t leave the house/'
Mr. Tyler mad a gesture to me to go. Not

i word of apolog; for the false, degrading accuiationsagainst a friendl*>ss child.no acknowledgmentof mist# ten judgment.only "Go!"
1 left the roo t with a hard, angry feeling

burning in my ! tart; but when it went down,
md the fierce fl' mes cooled, I felt (as I have
said) that I had one wrong.
No provocatit 1 could excuse my intemperateand d tares pe :tful manner; and instead of

feeling triumph t the vindication of my innocence,I was ven wretched, indeed. Many and
many a time ha I longed to have Augustus
and Sarah discc ered in some of their tricks.
I had anticipate i a fierce satisfaction.a triumph.atthe tl iught; but now I could think
of nothing but 0 y own violence.

I went to my 'oom. No one called me, as

usual, to take m share of the work, and I sat
and thought of my wickedness my broken
vow to Miss Ag es.of my dreary position.
while the hot, b> ter tears fell slowly down my
cheeks. I thouj fit of the future. Would they
send me away ? I bad a dreary kind of satisfactionin think ng they would. Bat when?
Again the thou; ht of Uncle Steve and little
Ad'line recurred to me, like a light amid my
dark world. I * sit quite sure that they would
shelter me. It was my first day of liberty ;
but, like all lit '<*rty brought by violence and
wrong, the old ternal curse clang to it, and
poisoned all its, laments.

I went down f 1 supper. Of late, I ate in the
kitchen with Mi' xgaret, and there I saw no one
but her. The f ixt day, I went down and performedmy Usui tasks; but though Mrs. Beed
came into the^iitchen several times, she did
not speak torn , or set me any new tasks, as
was her wont. She even did not affect to see
ma Rttfl I Hp n A. hlof k or ntnno qVia pnnlH
not have been fnore unconscious of my presence5 and the .aalf-formed resolve to confess
my sorrow for t J violence was petrified by her
indifference.

During the > torning, I saw Mr. Tyler and
Miss Agues dr:ve away. The tears came to
my eyes as I wi tched the carriage; for I felt,
it she knew tins truth of the affair, she could
never know all the provocation, and she was
lost to me forev tr. Augustus and Sarah came
through the kitchen, but they followed Mrs.
feed's etampka.they even failed to make
grimaces at m<(; and X knew, from that, I was
banned beyonddtedemptiou.

()h, the two dreary days that followed I.the
suspense ar.d - tmelfness and dread that filled
them! 1 don', think I could have borne anotherlike then . I did not mind being atone j
I was used to ^hat; but to be surrounded by
people who lot- «ed upon me with ill-concealed
-disgust^ as a tbfo£ to be avoided and abhorred.
the solrude oi«the hot, illimitable desert, of
which Uncle S eve used to tell, would be prererableto that.

I was glad * lien a summons from Mr. Tyler,
on the third day, called me to the study. 1 expectedsevere 1 ibukes.punishment, perhaps.
but X was qsis'fck&n. He spoke to mepompously.condescendingly,of course.but not so

very sternly ; . Hid Miss Agnes, who looked agitated,though pleased, greeted me in her old
kind way, whi^h brought the water to my eyes.

44Lina," she said, looking gratefully to her
husband, " we hare some news for you. Ho*
would you like to go away to school."

44 Very much, indeed, ma'am."
"Well, Mr. Tyler".she looked at him, and

he waved his hand, as if to Bay 44Go on ".44 Mr.
Tyler, out of his deep interest for you, and his
great desire to gratify me, has been looking a
suitable school for you. This morning he receiveda letter, in reply to one he had writteo
to a lady of his acquaintance, who is preceptressof Oaklawn school, near M , and she
kindly consents to receive you into her family."41 On certain conditions," Mr. Tyler coutiriued.44 You will be expected to perform cerltain portions of labor, during your leisure hours,
as an equivalent for your board. The tuitioh
fees we shall discharge, as long as you give satisfactionto Mrs. Ellis. This arrangement we
think rather a benefit to you than otherwise,
as your position in life is such that you will
need to depend in a great degree on your own
exertions. Mrs. Tyler thinks you have capacitiesfor a teacher.I am willing you Bhould
try."

441 had hoped before this that Cousin R^phAnaeBley would have returned from India, Had
that I might have consulted him," began Miss
Agues; but Mr. Tyler raised his eyebrows its
surprise, and she grew confused, while he said.

44 Mr. Ralph Annesley's opinions with regard
to the destiny of an immortal soul are of little
importance, Mrs. Tyler. Were it the trainingof a dog, it might be otherwise."

Miss Agnes sighed. Perhaps she thought of
what he said down by the Pond, when he urged
her to take me.441 would at least treat her as
well as I do my dogs 1" I did.

I thanked them earnestly.so earnestly that
Miss Agnes said, rather sadly, 44 Then you are
very glad to go, Lina."

" To be Bure.she should be".returned her
husband. 44 Few girls, of her condition, have
such advantages held out to them. You will
be prepared to take the stage Monday moruing,at five o'clock."
"so soon, dear/" inquired my mistress.

" I am afraid we shall hardly be able to fit her
out in so short a time.she will need some new
clothes." I

" Very little will be necessary. We do not
wish to foster a vain desire for show or conformityto the world. A few plain, substantial
garments, will be all that will be needed in that 1
rural retreat." i

I had conquered. The "brand" must be cast
out of the house, that there might be peace;
but did Miss Agnes know why ? I never could
answer this question; but I think not. Now,
I am glad she did not.glad that ehe saw in
the change only another evidence of her husband'sgreat benevolence and goodness.
The three days that followed were very busy

ones to me. My trunk was packed late Saturdaynight, and on Sunday night Mr. Tyler or-
dered me to say "Good bye" to Mrs. Tyler,
as it would not be wise to disturb her so early |
in the morning as the hour at which the driver
had orders to call for me.

I was struck dumb at this proposal, or rather
command.'' I had hoped for one moment with >

her, my only friend, alone. 1

. <

For the National F.ra. (

FEBRUARY RAIN. 1
. t

BY HELEN' L. BOSTWH'K.

Starless is the night, and dreary, I
And iny ear is very weary, i

Listening to the wind's hoarse sighing,
And the hoarser wave's replying; 1

To the fitful dash and Mutter 1
Of dead vines against the shutter;
To ilie rvitteriu* sod tv. -i.e.
And the rioloil* refrain 2
Of the February Uaiu! ]
If I slumber, dream I only
Of all thing* most stark and lonely.
Beetling cliffs, with shadows dismal,
Lost in blackest deeps abysmal; '

Spectral horsemen, madly riding; <

Spectral sails, by moonlight gliding; t

Lightning-scarred and blackened branches; (
Clicking, shuddering avalanches. (
Strange, that Thought should catch such train, ,
From the February Rain!

Yet I know the kind Earth keepeth '

Every little drop that creepelh I
Down among the roots of flowers.
To make glad the April hours: I
Wh'spering, 'inid the. grains and grasses, 1

As the cold baptism passes, I
uI.o! 'neath aspect of affliction,
Nature's holiest benediction!
Fairer crown shall summer gain,
For the February Rain!

And from this I fain would borrow
Cornlort in my night of sorrow;
Trusting that the clouds, distilling
Now such bitter drops, and filling I
All my heart with doubt and sadness.
Yet shall water germs of gladness:
Flowers whose bloom shall languish never,
Pure Resolve, and strong Endeavor,
Hope serene, and chastened feeling,
Meek-eyed Faith to Heaven up-stealing.
Patient waiting, self-denial,
Till I bless this stormy trial,
Even as flower, and fruit, and grain,
Bless the February Rain! J

Ravenna, Ohio.

SPECIAL 8ESSI0NN OF THE SENATE.

Thursday, March 5, 1857.
The Senate met at one o'clock.
Mr. Allen submitted a resolution that a committeebe appointed to wait on the President,

and inform him that the Senate had assembled,
and was ready to receive any communication
he might be pleased to make.

Mr. Mason submitted a resolution fixing the
daily hour of meeting at one o clock.

Mr. Collamer moved to amend it by striking
out the word one, and inserting twelve ; which
was agreed to, and the daily hour of meeting
is fixed at 12 M.

Mr. Allen reported that the committee ap-
pointed to wait on the President, and inform
him that the Senate had assembled, and was

ready to receive any communication he might
be pleased to make, had performed that d»ty«
and that the President had replied that he
would send in a written communication tomorrow.

Mr. Benjamin moved that the Senate take
up for consideration the report made by him
at the last session, to reorganize the standing
committees and fix the number of clerks, Ac.;
which was agTeed to.
There wero several amendments made,

varying the report somewhat from that publishied in our paper at the time the report was sob-
mitted, such as giving additional members, Ac.

Mr. Butler asked to be excused from serving
on all committees. He had served eleven years
assiduously, and thought he was entitled to a

release; but the Senate refused his application.
$dr. Pearce suggested that the Committee

on the Library be exempted from the report,
as being a joint committee of the two Houses.
The motion was agreed to.
The report was then adopted, and the Sefaate

adjourned.
Friday, March 6, 1857.

Mr. Seward preeented a memorial, addressed
jo both Houses of Congress, from certain subjectsof Great Britain, praying Congress to refuseits sanption to the convention signed at

aris, April lfith, 1856.
Mr. Mason observed that a document of a

similar character, and making the same re
quest, had been sent to him while presidingofficer of the Senate, but that after considerationhe thought it best to withnold it, in Order
that there might be no precedent set for the
reception of toreign petitions; and would suggest,therefore, that the better course would be
to move that the petition be not received.
Mr. Seward acquiesced, and moved that the

memorial be not receivedj which was agreed
to.
On motion by Mr. Pearce,
Resolved, That the vacancy in the Board of

Regents of the Smithsonian Institution, occa

i

tioned bv the expiration of the term of the Hon.
tames M. Mason, be now filled by the Presilentof the Senate.
Mr. Bigler said he rose to a question of

jriviiege. There had been placed in his hands,lith a request that they might be presented to
fee Senate, protests against the validity of the
section of his colleague, [Mr. Cameron.]7he protest from the House was signed byfirty-four members, and that of the Senate byfifteen, detailing the grounds on which the
protests were based. lie would ask that theyb laid on the table until the committee were
appointed, when he would move their reference
U the Committee on the Judiciary.Mr. Cameron was understood to express the
hope that the protests in question might receivetie prompt action of the Senate ; and whentie committees were appointed, it his colleagueMr. Bigler] did not at once make the motion,fe (Mr. C.) would certainly do so.
The Senate then proceeded to the consideratonof Executive business ; and, after a brief

]eriod spent therein, adjourned to Monday.
Foreign Correspondence of the Era. j

LIFE IN PAEIS.

P a his, February 2,1857.
To the Editor of the National Era:
One of the old aristocratic abodes of the Rue

de Vartunes, Faubourg St. Gerraaine, inhabitedfor nany years by the late Duchess de Montebello,hasbeen the rendezvous, for the past
week, rf the fashionable Parisian world.
The fabulous accounts given of the extensive

collection made by her, consisting principally
of potcelain of various fabrics, periods, and
countries, aud of nicknacks that have belonged
to distinguished persons before the time of
Terror up to the present, excited my curiosity
to such a degree that I procured a ticket, and
followed in the train of distinguished visiters.
Duchess de Montebello was the wife of the

famous Marshal Lannes, one of Napoleon's
favorite generals, who was known to be possessedwith the monomania of collecting relics,
especially of china, from the earliest periods of
the fabrication of porcelain at Stores, Sixony,
and others. No one, however, had an idea of
its extent. Almost every family of note and
fortune in Paris collects either paintings,
bronzes, plate, or porcelain, to a reasonable
degree; but the idea of filling large rooms or
more to overflowing with ten and twenty specimensof the same identical article, in form,
color, and size.perhaps from the same piece
of clay.is preposterous; and had I not myself
counted two hundred and fifty-two teapots in
two rooms only, I could not credit it.
Duchess de Mont'hello was very different

from many of the wives of Napoleon's marshals.anelegant, intelligent woman. She did
aot however purchase, like Mrs. Toadies, old
-'hina-cups because they were cheap, in the
;xpectation that they would be handy at some
uture period, but she paid very high prices for
heir historical interest.
Marshal Lannes did not see as much of the

nonomania of his wife as did Mr. Toodles.
Had he lived long enough, he would doubtless
lot only have bought a coffin, but would have
juried her in it, to cure her of her passion.
The life of Duchc1? de Montebel'o was not

.obleman, very beautiful, accomplished, and
Marshal Lannes's second wife.was married
o him a short time after Napoleon's divorce
rom Josephine. She had made a deep impressionupon him; and so great was the confileucehe placed in her talents and unblemished
lharacter, that, a short time after his marriage
with Marie Louise, he placed her at the head
jf the Empress's houethold as the First Lady
af Honor; and it is said that Marie Louise
never received nor conversed with any great
lignitarv without the surveillance of the L)uch-
388 de Monteb'ello, who was ever at her elbow,
and prompt to anticipate or rectify the many
blunders made by this uninteresting member of
the Hapsburg family. She was endowed with
wonderful tact and discretion, and was certainly
not the least interesting character of the past
Empire.

After the downfall of Napoleon, she led a

comparatively retired life, devoting herself en- i
tirely to the enlargement of her fortune, and to
the education of her four sons.two of which
have distinguished themselves. One was Ministerunder Louis Philippe, the other representsthe present French Government at some
foreign Court. The two others led a very gay
life, and were only remarkable for their extravaganthabi»s. One of the latter is now aid-decampto the Emperor.

This Palace, or Hotel, as the French call
their private city residences, like most of those
old aristocratic dwellings, is a tine ancient
structure, with wings, situated between a large
garden, laid out in the English style, and a

court yard, entered oy rormmaoie uoors, wun

porter's lodges on either side,fronting the street,
excluding the main building from view. These
mansions are charming dwellings. regular
villas in the heart of this great metropolis.
secluded and surrounded by veteran trees and
shrubs, where the robins, nightingales.and wild
pigeons, build their nesta aud rear their young.
The exhibition was displayed in the large

rooms on the second floor of the centre building,literally crammed wish all sorts of oldfashionedfurniture and glass cases, covered
and filled with old china, worth its weight in
silver, already numbered, to be knocked off to
the highest bidder, aud estimated at 800,000
francs.
Those who are not aware of the number of

persona in Paris possessed ofthe Toodles mania,
might think that the thousands of china vases,
cups, saucers, plates, and tea-pots, inelegant
in their shapes, from the Sevres factory, under
Louis XIV, to the time of Napoleon I, and lastly
Louis Philippe, would not be worthy of a place
on a sideboard; and yet the antique vases, of
forms most classic, excavated frum the very
depths of Herculaneum and Pompeii, would
not bring Buch fabulous prices without a pedi-
gree. ^

This reminds me of a bottle recently sent to
Paris, from Hungary, with a certificate from
Marshal Radezsky, the great Austrian general,
so dearly beloved by the Lombardians, stating {

that the bottle was standing on the writing-
desk of Emperor Napoleon I, when he (the J
General) visited the Cas'le of Foutainbleau,
after Napoleon had left it for the last time. It
was given to him by the Governor of the Castle;
and the bottle is not remarkable ia any way,
except for having the initials of the Emperor
oa it.
The owner, who obtained it from Radezsky,

offers it for sale at the modest price of 5,000
francs; but all the Napoleoniats are not so ]
rich,and consequently the bottle is still on hand.
The most remarkable thing is the certificate
accompanying it, written by Radezsky, in Ger- (
man, badly expressed, and in a singularly faulty
and inelegant style; proving that grammar is
not requisite to make a fierce general and a 1

tyrant.
Mademoiselle Rachel, wlio is now fishing in

the muddy waters of the Nile, recently sold her
hotel on speculation, with all its valuable furni-
ture, the most of which, the ornaments in par-
ticular. had been presented to her as keepsakes. 1
John Bull distinguished himself on that occa- ,

sion, as he will doubtless do at the sale o^the
late Duchess de Montebello's collection, proud
to be the possessor of a utensil used by Napoleon'schief cook, Laguipiere.

In a country where the press is so cireum- i
scribed a3 it is in France, the subjects of generalinterest freely discussed are but few. No
one dares to comment on the doings of the Governmentor Court, and still less to caricature
them, as the Charicari did in by-gone days, and
as friend Punch does at present. Humorists

must, however, find some vent for the overflow-1ings of wit, now spent on fashions, theatres, or
some poor notion of little importance in the
civilized world.

This accounts for the continued attacks on
the Crinoline, becoming so formidable in its
dimensions, that it is feared the police will soon
be obliged to define its circumference, lest it
might be used tn barricade. Should they reach
that point of usefulness, they will undoubtedlybe abolished in good society, leaving the vota-
ries of fashion to look like exploded balloons.

In an industrial point of view they should be
encouraged, since they increase the price of
steel and silks. The general complaint is, that
nothing can be made to ptifT out enough. This
may serve as a hint to the wicker-work makers,whose day is near at hand. Let them be wise,and contract for all the willows without delay,The basket will be the next phase of this swell
fashion.

Ball dresses are trimmed more than ever, and
it has really become quite an artistic labor. Veryhigh double flounces of tulle, covered with either
black or white l&ceB, are much worn. Above
each row of lace the ornaments are varied, jsometimes with garlands of flowers or feathers,
a ruche or quilling of tulle or ribbon, or plaitof either gold or silver braid. The short sleeves
are worn very large this winter, often finished
off with a deep tulle flounce, set iu between the
tulle puffs.
The change in the shape and size of bonnets

is not material. I will here describe a bonnet
worn by the Empress to church, on Sunday las',
black and pink, the front and crown of pink
crape, with a fatichon of plaited black velvet in
the middle, between the crown in front. The
bavolet, or cape (worn much smaller than thev
were last year) was of black velvet; the tour de
tele was, as usual, of blonde lace, with pinkflowers and black velvet leaves. We have also
seen the same style of bonnet, of white crape,with a pink or bluefauchon of velvet; the latterare much the most dressy, and are strikinglybecoming.

Garlands, or wreaths, encircling the whole
head, worn about two inches from the forehead,
are quite in vogue. A wreath of delicate pink
roses, mixed with small tufts of forget-me-nots,
worn by Miss R. at a soiree dansante, given at
our ambassador's, not long since, was a Uecom-
iag and elegant head-dress. We also remarked
at the last Tuilleries ball, a stylish-looking per-
Bon, who wore a v/reath of velvet oak leaves,with tufts of gold and green acorns.
Fur is the most conspicuous part of a lady'sdress, since the return of the Russians to their

city of predilection. Sahle is, of course, the
most rec/terchee, and the blacker it is the more
costly it becomes, interspersed with only a few
gray hairs, to show that it is not colored. Rus-
sian squirrel, of a pure gray, unmixed with red
tints, is the favorite trimming for young ladies'
casaques; the latter are still much worn, fitting
to the waist. Of course, the Victoriue muff
and cnffs must correspond.

Vamir, the Empress's perfumer, has a great
variety of fans.Louis XV and Louis XVI.
The latter are smaller, but equally beautiful,ornamented with the portraits of the most remarkablebeauties of that unfortunate reign,and executed with wonderful skill.

It is astonishing that white hair is seen in
Paris. Though gray hair is not countenanced,Buch a phenomenon can only be attributed to
the general use of the far-famed Ttinlure Anglaisede Desnoues, rapid in its effect, without
coloring the skin, and much used, as well, to
dye the eyebrows and whiskers. Rouge i3 also
greatly in vogue, as well as many other cosmeticshighly esteemed in the past century. Mysentiments with respect to them shall be controlled,as long as the fashion of powdered hair
jiaaemoisene nacnei s movements are htiii

followed with interest by the French people,
notwithstanding her caprices, and the contempt
she often manifested for the public. She is
considered an irreparable loss to the French
3tape. According to the latest news, she is now
in Upper Egypt, at Esner; her health is much
improved.
Miss Meyerbeer is engaged to a Prussian

colonel, and the maestro has given his only
daughter the copyright of the opera of Robert
the Devil, and of his new opera, 1 he African,
nearly completed, as a marriage gift. Robert
the Devil brought Meyerbeer 7,000 francs per
evening, and will continue to do so for many 1
years. Miss Meyerbeer belonging to the ehil-
dren of Israel, and the Prussian colonel to the
church of the Protestant King Frederick Wil-
helm, their marriage cannot take place in
Prussia, according to the laws of the Chain-
paign King. The couple must therefore seek
a more liberal Government to be joined in wed-
lock, and no doubt Paris will be their choice.

Verger's appeal to the Court of Cassation
was rejected, and on the 30th of last month, at
a quarter past seven in the morning, he was

gently roused from a sound sleep, by the prison
chaplain, Abbe Flugon, and the director of the
prison, to inform him that the fatal moment
was at hand, and that he must prepare for
death. He vehemently declared he would not
leave his bed to go to the scaffold, and that he
would be torn to pieces before he would leave
the room. The director ordered him to be car-
ried out; four men took him by force to the
room used for the last preparations, where he
was handed over to the executioner's assistant,
to have his hair and shirt collar cut off. The
touch of the cold scissors to his neck caused
his demon-like angry red face suddenly to becomefearfully pale and dejected. The chaplainseized that moment more effectually to renewhis exhortations; after a short time, the
prisoner rallied enough to beg all those present
to pardon his violent behaviour, and then imploredthe forgiveness of God and man for the
odious crime he had committed, after which he
Bincerely offered his life, as an atonement for
his sins. Verger then threw himself on his
knees before the chaplain, confessed, and receivedabsolution.

A ffop tKo lorvon r\f oinrKt r\v ton mtnttfoc V.o
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got up, and thanked all these present, wiih
tears in his eyes, for the many favors they had
done him, left the room without resistance, and
walked to the scaffold, supported on one side
by the executioner, and on the other by the
chaplain, who at Verger's request accompanied
him to the platform, where he again fell on his
knees, and devoutly prayed for his family, for
France, for the Church, and lastly for the Em-
peror. Afier embracing the crucifix with fervor,he quietly gave himself over to the execu-

tioner, and was beheaded at half past seven.

The number of persons attending the exe-
cation of the priest was estimated to be eight
or ten thousand. YVe regret to state that many
private coaches were standing near the place
sf execution, some of which were occupied by
ladies whose elegant toilet painfully contrasted
with the sad drama they went to witness.

..
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[FROM AX OCCASIONAL CORRESPONDENT.]
BOOKS IN PABIS.

Louis Figuier's Book of Facts for 1856 The
Hemio&s.

No one will dare to depreciate the merits of
the French in literature, science, and art.
Iheir productions are lasting monuments, and <

will forever be the admiration of their votaries.
Vet the light of that brilliant constellation of
French genius, consisting of stars of the first (

magnitude, has only beeu beheld by those endowedwith a stronger orean of perception than
the mass of the people of France possess, who
Eire exceedingly ignorant.
Men of science wrote only for those who demotedthemselves to a certain branch of learning,and the rest remained unacquainted with

the deductions and practical results. The languageof that Freemasonry has been Latin,
and it is only since the great Revolution, that
the French savana began to write in their own
language, and from that period the diffusion of
knowledge has been more general. The Eng-

lish were the first who popularized scientific
facts, and the happy result which they obtained
induced the other European nations to follow
suit. The Germans have therein admirably
succeeded, and the French also begin to publish
books intended for the mass, which will no
doubt give a taste for the reading of more seriousworks than those of fiction. The Freuch,
as a nation, do not read exteusively. Beyond |'
Paris, the publication and sale of books are

very small. Private libraries are not so generaland extensive as in the United States,
England, or Germauy; public libraries take
their place, and there we find the students and
men of learning. ,

We hail with pleasure all popular works, and 11
we shall take occasion to give you notice as

they appear. As they will be rare, we shall not
fatigue yonr readers too much. To-day, we

speak of the work of the distinguished professor
and phvsician, Louis Figuier, entitled " Lanrie
SciciUiJique el Erulustriellt". a volume con-

taiuing facts and speculations which occupiedthe attention of men of science and industrv
the pa«t year. In this work, Figuier speaks of
public hygiene.on the diseases of the grapevine and silk-worm.on submarinetelegraphs.
on the improvements in various branches of
industrv, especially in railroads. and manyother subjects of general interest.

Knowing the great interest our farmers feel
in acclimating and domesticating new speciesof animals that may be useful to them, we
reproduce a page of Mr. Figuier's book, which
treats on the domestication of the hemion.»

' The garden of plants has only been a short
time in possession of a new guest, worthy of
a warm welcome. It is a species of the horse
tribe, until now but little known, and seems
destined to render great service to man. It is
hoped it will be easy to increase their number
from the present specimens, and to introduce
them into France, when they must inevitablybecome a very useful auxiliary of the horse.
" Mr. Emile Blanchard, attached to the Museumof Natural History iu Paris, has published

an instructive article on the Hemione, which
we give in extenso :

"' The genus horse comprises, at present,six species.the horse, the ess, the hemione or
dzigettai, the daw, the couagga, and the zebra.

"1 Of the six specie3 of the genus horse, only '

two render valuable services to man.the other
four have never been domesticated.though v
they are very nearly related to each ether.
Judging from their habits and conformation, it ,leaves but little doubt as to the possibility of
making them equally useful.

"4 The first three species of horses, above
named, are originally from Asia; the last three
belong to Africa, and are to be distinguishedby the black stripes that embellish their coat.
4"BulTon and Daubenton entertained the *

hopes of acclimating the zebra, but they were
not realized. The zebra was sometimes tamed
at the Cape of Good Hope. According to Mr. 1

Isidor Geofi'roy Saint llillaiie, some zebras .

have been tolerably well broken in Europe, so ,that their rich owners astonished the public bythe rare luxury of driving a span of zebras. v

It is really to be regretted that the zebra is 0

so very seldom brought to France. It would
indeed be a beautiful eight to see brilliant equi- jpages drawn by that rare species of horse, or
to be used for the saddle.

'''The couagya, inhabiting the table lands
of Cafraria, is also susceptible of being tamed. 1

It has been tried at the Cape of Good Hope ^
with success.

zefira and couagga in some respects, ft lives ^in the mountainous parts of the south of Africa. .

Several daws have lived a long time in the
menagerie of the Museum of Natural History
in Paris. They have had offsprings to the third a

generation. One of them was used in a cart d
about the menagerie. a
"' It is thus proved that the first species of h

horses could be acclimated in France, and w

almost as easily tamed as cur domestic horse, it
The only difficulty in bringing them into gen- tl
eral use would be, to get them imported in g
large numbers. s

"' We are indebted to the assiduous exer- t<
Lions of Mr. Isidor Geotfroy Saint Hillaire for g
our progress with respect to the hemione. The v,

garden of plants in PariB now possesses sev- c
eral specimens of that interesting species, born a
at the menagerie. The public seems to take c

great interest in these young animals, and we h
give, therefore, a more detailed account of this h
species of horse. fi
"'The hemione was known to Aristotle anil d

Elius, but it was forgotten for several centu- n
rios. The naturalist, Pallas, who lived about f(
the end of the eighteenth century, was the first fi
who carefully described it. g
" ' The coat of the heinione is short and shiny, K

and of a light cofl'ee-and cream color on the h
hack and sides. The abdomen is of a whitish
a 1 .1... : i »i__ l !-Iiruiui , i»iiu tut; rAiruur ui »ut? is atnpeu.

The blackish mane commences a little in ad- /,
vance of the ear, and reaches down to the with ^
[;r«, sensibly diminishing in length. The black sjcolor continues in a stripe along the back, and 0
contracts suddenly beyond the hips, tormina
ting in a point at the root of the tail. The tail pis covered with short liair, and provided with a jtassel of black hair at the, end. The hemione eis a little Rmaller than the horse, and larger 'jthan the ass. The ears are not so long ag those f,of the latter, and resemble those of the horse cin shape. The nostrils are shaped like half- a
moons, the convexities of which are turned Hl
outward. On the whole, the hemione is of a }j
pleasing aspect. | £"'We are'approaching the time when we pshall possess a new species of horse. The he- cmione isttjualified to render great services, and ^will be in many instances preferable to the horse
md ass. Its hybrids will have some peculiar
qualities: the hemione at the Garden of Plants q
has been crossed with the ass ; at Knowsley, in e(the menagerie of Lord Derby, it has been ucrossed with the daw. It is to be regretted that ^
a cross with the horse has not yet been obtain- ued ; but from all appearances there will be no v
difficulty in bringing it about. The fecundity
of these hybrids :s very remarkable. The male
hybrid produced front ti hemione and ns=, a ft(
itrong animal, produced with a she as3 and flwith a she hemione. M. Mmile Hlanchard
thinks this 13 to be ascribed to the greater relationshipbetween the hemione and ass than vthat which exists between the horse and ass.
mix .< i .r fl.l. -r **

v/uc ui iuu ucuiiuuco ui <uo vjaiucu ui ^Plants was made manageable enough in the ^
coarse of a few months, that it could be driven n
at great speed from Versailles to Paris; and tjanother was broken for the saddle without dif- ^Sculty. _

" ' The hemione is found in large herds in the ^north of Guzarntc; but they are not easily pro-
cured, notwithstanding their great numbers.
They are swifter than the horse, and cannot be j<caught, except in snares and traps. I c

' 'In 1838, one male and two female he- tl
mionea were brought to Paris, and it has not 1
been possible to procure any others since then, t
There are now eleven at the Garden of Plants, 0
born and raised in France. f"' They have not in the least degenerated ; 3
on the contrary, the offsprings of the Indian v
parents surpass them in size and beauty. This £
may be considered sufficient proof that the he- (mione can be easily domesticated, and made i
sue of the moat useful animals to man.'" (
Muvicipat, Elections. . Auburn, N. Y.

March 3..The municipal election in this city
to-day resulted in the choice of Dr. Lansing 1

Briggs, the Hepublic&n candidate for mayor,
'

by 350 majority.
Rochester, N. Y., March 3..The Democratic <

candidate for mayor is elected by a large majority,and eight out of the ten aldermeu are Democratic.
Utica, N. Y., March 3..Tho Republicans

have elected A. Ilubbell mayor by 300 majori- \'
ty, and all their city ticket, exoept the marshal. jTroy, N. Y., March 3..Th« charter election j

1

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
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jents & line for each subsequent one. Ten
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invariably required.
MP" Money may be forwarded, by mail, at

ny risk. Notes on Eastern hanks preferred.
[jar^re amounts may be remitted in drafts or
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tkt" Subscribers wishing their papers changed,will give the name of the post ofHcv changed

from, as well as the post office they wish it
hereafter sent to.
MP" All communications to the Era, whether

on business of the paper or for publication,
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Q. BAILET, Washington, D. C.

to-day has resulted in the success of the Americanparty. T. Atkins, American, is elected
mayor by a small majority. The Americans
have also a majority in the common council.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
Colonization ok Virginra by Emigrant-*

Kcim \'rw Kvni.ivn.A arlmmo K. , ....

ier consideration for some time past, 1 K)kii-g
to the colonization of Virginia by emigrants
from the Northern States. A great Northern
Immigrant Aid Society has been projected, with
a capital from three to four million* of dollars,
to be expended in the purchase of lands in
Eastern Virginia; the design of the Associationbeing to partition these land- uiik a; tualsettlers from Europe ana the North, o
accommodating terms, who will turti their at
tention to a regeneration of the soil, and t<> variousother industrial pursuits, adapted to
the locality and the demands of .an accessible
market.

In the promotion of this scheme.at the head
of which is Mr. Thayer, a g mt'eo m at one
time actively engaged in organizing the Kan iAidSociety.two objects arc proposed to b
attained; the one being the peopling of a

considerable portion of the Old Dominion with
tohite labor, and the other a lucrative ir.vt s

ment, through the judicious application rf that
labor to the worn-out lands of the State. Th-re
is no doubt whatever that, pecuniarily, the
Commonwealth would he lar.-cly benefited by
an influx of sturdy laborers, who would devote
themselves to renovating the soil, to establishingmanufactories, to founding towns and vil
lages, and to developing the miueral wealth s..

profusely scattered over a large portion 01 il- »

Did Dominion; but whether our neighbors
would regard with as favorable an eye the i*
traduction within her borders of a populationprofoundly impressed with Free Soil sentiment.
and therefore devoted to the extinction of SI
very, is a question we Rhould like to see
answered by their ablest political economists.
The prejudice againHtS'ew Englauders of all

classes and degress is very strong in southern
V irginia, and even now, the lii hmond Fno, i
rer is bitterly denouncing as knaves and
rogues the pedlars who have been accustomed
o travel through the rural districts, dispwin)f their wares and notions, to the great b jurv,
is the Enquirer contends, of th» local trade.
Perhaps, also, their presence amrng a sl..v »

lopulation may be regarded ns promoting tin;
ipirit of insubordination which has la: ly >layeditself so ominously in certain quarter*^or is this at all to be wondered at, when
onsider the increasing efforts uia ]» at lh*
S'orth to incite the slaves to escape from theii
nasters, and the numerous emissaries employed
)y the Abolitionists to encourage the attempt,ind to assist in and cover up the traces of the;
light.

Still, we cannot see how it is possible t<>
>revent capitalists from making investments in
he cheap lands of Virginia, if the proprietors>f those lands are willing to dispose of them,
tor can any legislative action deprive the new
ettlers of the rights of citizenship, or the privlege of voting as they think pr >per. That a

arge influx of emigrants from New Engla >1
irould create a profound sensation among the
wners of slave property throughout the Stair-,
re have not the least doubt, and it is very posible that some effort would be made to aver
he consequences; but as, under the federal
'/OTistitution, every citizen of the failed StnU-a
as a perfect right to migrate wherever he
hinks proper, and at the expiration e, tl f,y
leriod of time is entitled to enjoy and exert i-.hesame political privileges ac-corb d to th

UIJ Uvv,-Co».«s -h v
ion should determine to < .ny ii into < ;!'
Baltimore Patriot, Marrh '1.

He Diei> at his Post..A sad but beautiful
nd touching scene was witnessed at iho act i
ent at the l)u Page bridge. On ihe morning
fler the accident, the slow tolling of a beli was
eard. On looking to Bee whence it came, it
raa discovered to proceed from the- engine, a.-,

t lay submerged in the water. The waves, as

hey foamed and surged over the sunken en

ine, swayed the bell, which alone with the
moke-pipe, appeared above water,and caused it
i give a slow, tolling sound. When the en
ine was raised from the water, the engineer
'as found in a atandimr Dostum-. w:?h I s siitf.
old, icy hand firmly grasping the Ihr ittle valve,
s though amid the thick darkness he h id di»
overed the perilous condition of the train, and
ad sprang to avert the ruin. Uut it wan tor.
lie.the engine and train, with i s precious
eight of life and property, went down, and
tiring the dreary night the er.<rin'- hell and the
lad rushing waters rang out a solemn re<|>ii» iu
>r the dead. It ia probable, that had not the
eight train gone down as it did, the puin-cn
er train from Chicago, due I wo hour la: or, and
jaded with s'eeping passengers, would its. It
ave taken the fatal plunge,- JiAkt l>. <u>> -rut.

"A Clii'el I xntsi'iiktion.".The Toled H><?£
/ Mtosciujer says that K-v. T. Creep, ro tor <.t
t. Mark's, in Niagara, C. \V\, wa t some weeks
ince suspended for life, for adultery with one
f his pat ishioners. The bon»» < .» of Bishop
tr&chan, of Toronto, was that he should be bus

ended, but should keep his title of r ctnr till
anuary following, and then retire from the
piscopacy on a life pension of SlOoayoart
'he rector's assistant, Itev. Mr. Reynolds, reusedto be present at Mr. Creen'a service ol
ommunion, and gave as a reason for it the
dulternus and drunken life of the rector. The
caudal thus became public. Bishop Slrachan
ad to take notice of it.a trial was ordered.
!reen was ungowned, yet pensioued, while po< r

Reynolds was adjudged guilty of "a cruel indisretion,''as the Bishop expresses it, and has
eon iudctinitely suspended from clerical duty I

A Noma: Deep..Some months since, a p or
ierman neighbor of Oerrit Smith was chargdwith murder. A singular combination of
nfavor&ble circumstances induced a geoerai
elief that he waa guilty, and the public excite
lent against him was very strong. Mr. Smith
inked the suspected man in the jal, and be
ime convinced that he was innocent. In the
ice of a hostile public sentiment, he volunteerihis services as counsel for the German,
pent nearly a thousand dollars from hisov.ii
urse in collecting evidence, and argued his ra-o
efore the jury. I»y his untiring exertions, the
ery dark cloud of unfavorable circumstances
as cleared up, and the innocence of his client
lade manifest, not only to the court ami jury, but
) the public. Mr. Smith, with characteristic be
eficetice, crowned bis magnanimity by giving to

poor German a small farm and five huudicd
ollars in money. Nobleness like this is its own
raise and its own reward. We wish that it wan
>38 rare.

Votk or Cai.iforxu..The late California
jurnala contain the official returns of the vote
ast in California for Presidential Electors at
he recent election. The total vote of the S ate in
10,1148, including 125 scattering. ThePresidenialticket ran, on the whole, considerably ahead
f the State ticket. Thus, while the total vole
or Mr. Buchanan stood 53,illii>, for Mr. Fillmore
ij,lG5, and for Mr. Fremont 20,t>i)3, the total
YiIa fttr tuna a a faI IAt»a . I

Icott, (Dem.,) 50,813; J. C. McKibbeu",
Dem.,) 50,890; B.C.Whitman, (Am.,) 30,058;
L B. Dibble, (Am.,) 35,370 ; 1. P. Rankin,
Rep.,) 21,975; J. M. Turner, (Rep.,) 21,104.

i
Are your lungs diseased, and would you b«

:ured, do not allow yourself to be experimentalupon, but try a remedy that has relieved
houi&nda, and proved itself worthy of your
sonfWenee. We refer to Dr. Wislar's BaL-am
>f Wild Cherry.

TO KEBVOUS SUTFE&EB3.

A Mired elergrmin, restored W health in :« f.-w #)
ifter many year* of trreat nervon* wfrrmp,;« u.,n.>n«

nake known the mranl of cure. Will atiut (OreMbo
>re«<viptiou uaed. Direct to the Rev JOli.N Al. 1M<. | I
MAUL, OH Fulton utreet, Hrookljn, N V. S>>I
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